THE   VICAR   OF   MORWENSTOW	SOI
on the text: 'He stretched forth His hand towards
His disciples, and said "Behold My mother and My
brethren; for whosoever shall do the will of God, the
same is My brother and sister and mother5': His
mother also, whom the angel had pronounced blessed
among women, because on her knees the future
Christ should lie, sought to usurp the influence of
nature over the Son Divine. But to teach that
although in the earth He was not all of the earth,
and aware of the blind idolatry which future men
would yield unto her who bare Him, and those to
whom His Incarnation in their family gave superior
name, Jesus publicly renounced all domestic claim to
His particular regard. More than once did He
remind Mary, His mother, that in His miraculous
nature she did not partake; that in the functions of
His Godhead she had nothing to do with Him.3
The Rev. W. Valentine, rector of Whixley, perhaps
the most intimate friend Mr. Hawker had, writes to
me of him thus:
During the first six months of my residence at Chapel
House, Morwenstow, September, 1863, to April, 1864, I
and he invariably spent our evenings together; and
although for ten weeks of that period I took the Sunday
morning and evening duties at Stratton Church, during
the illness of the vicar, I always rode round by Morwen-
stow vicarage on Sundays to spend an hour with him, at
his urgent request, though it took me some miles out of
my way over Stowe Hill and by Combe. I thus got to
know Mr. Hawker thoroughly, more intimately perhaps,
as to character and social habits, than any other friend
ever did; and on two important points no one will ever
shake my testimony, viz. (a) his desire to be buried by me
beneath the shadow of his own beloved church, 'That
grey fane, the beacon of the Eternal Land*; and (b) his
constant allusions to the Roman Catholics as 'Romish
Dissenters.'
But Mr. Hawker was not a theologian, nor was he
careful in the expression of his opinions. He spoke

